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IT is not uncommon for me to receive letters
from young aspirants, containing poems, and
asking me for an opinion on their merits.
Such a letter generally says that the writer
feels it hardly worth while to go on writing
poetry unless he or she is assured that the
poems are worth something. In such cases
I reply that the answer lies there! Unless
it seems worth while, unless indeed poetry
is the outcome of an irrepressible desire to
express something, it is certainly not worth
while writing. On the other hand, if the
desire is there, it is just as well worth
practising as any other form of artistic
expression* A man who liked sketching in
water-colours would not be restrained from
doing so by the fear that he might not
become an Academician, a person who liked
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